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The andersigned begs to sanounes
hat she (s mow prepared o receivs
boarders and sntertaln the travellng
public  Fare the best the warketa®
fords. She (s aiso prepared to meot the
wants of thn publiv in the way of feed:
lng, stabling and grooming stock which

, Bay be entristed to her care, Chargor
Misonablo. Give me s trisl,

_I'IRS. V. V. WEBB.
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m:‘}}}}% ;ihe room to the dressing table, and

2 A Midnight Encouner, §
R

ERNAL CHOWNR was 5 pretty umll

commuodioun vills, and
tom a select and salubriows su
the happiness of Mr and Mrs. Mouries
Green—lately made alinost » omplete by
the arrival of the verivst vherub that
ever rume down from Heavien—thype
were but fwo denwbacks. 'The first was
of Maurice’s making, 1ie had & ridic
il fud wbout gun fittings.
lieved them to be in m chronie state of
leakiness. He toll his long-sufering
wife almost daily that more J:I;N; eavapiesd
threongh unsuspected erurks and defec-
tive juints thun served to illuminate the
tozy rootns of Vernal Choice,

Mrs. Maurice Green's lugbear wis
burglars, Nothing conlid shake het sot-
vietion that whoen a burglar took his
Hlark subnrban way"  his olijective
wonld be by decree of fate, Vernal
Choice.  Thus jt came 1o pass, that,
uightly, while Mourlee was turning off
the pan ut the meter—he would on no
Aeeount allow anyone elso to do i1, us
“Yens is such a fekle thing™ - Lis Vittle
wife was on her knees in tie Betlpobm,
vot, is might be sipposed, nying her
prayers—though she made the same
knoeling sérve both purposes—but tim-
idly peering under the flowered teria
votin vilances for the burglar that never
vame,

Soemetimes it would happen that the
Fas popped out just as she was in the
ot of roising the cortuin that wmight
reveal the tragedy of her life, and then,
with o little seream. she woulid weel the

matehes—she never cotid put hop hasd | the W'ili'"‘t"-_"r. he =tole ont of ed, but.
renddily on the milehos—and light the | 10000 U bis dressingsiaeket, took the
delioatoly shaded euridle on the ek 1Ht1le lwsdeicde «Ih.ulr by the back, and,
ing talile, ere proceeding with ker thus armied, his heart beating like a
senrell and her devotions. AL sueh myfled drum, stealthily turned the

times, when Mauriee ascenided from the
nndergroind  regions, Where the pus
metor meted out (s dole, 1o the com-
pany of b wife abiove staies, she would
rate bim, right soundly for so pentle a
Hutle body, for what she stvled lis “nb-
surid fad™ nbout turning the gasafl,

“What do n few extra feet of pns sii-
nify, when three precious tives miglit
fome night be saceficed for ek of o
Hht?™ she would exclaim. with o=
much dromatic fervoras if she had been
before u row of foatlights nnd o srowdsd
pit, liwtend of n blue-tinted corrugnted
vindie and o mildly scornful husband,

When Maurice wishod to he wither
Ing, he was nlways studiousty alliterns
tive In hix choice of words. e never
failed to pooh pooh the burglne notion.
ITe sl it was “the merent moonshineg,”
nd that there swere “crowids of eost-
tier eribs to ernck than Vernel Choice,
vou bet!"

Ms, Green, s a eule, delgniéd no ane
wwer, Ehe hated slang, and wonderesd
how a man of Muourioe's senpe—exeept
apon the merer question—could sitop
to fth wde, Bhe péierally  refealned
from saying so, however, like the sensi-
bile little woman sho wos, and, resigned-
Iy filling the baby's feeding bottle, and
tneking the Hitle chérub with sundry
spooningy in He bedside ent retieed for
the night, leaving Manrles to blow out
the corragated eandle,

1t was winter, and It was midnight
Mavrlee hod o eold, and g0 had  the
baby. The “little chernb,” in fact. had
a "touech of Lronehitie,™ and his hard
breathing as he slumbered’ vestlessly
I Wi Httle eot, plainly testified the faot
through the darknesn.

"1 wonder,” murmured Mres. Green,
e she loy lstening to the troubled
breathing of the child on the one hond,
nnd the inMluenza snore of her husband
on the olber—"1 wonder If the little
pet ik warm enovgh. Fm anxions alion
his Httle ehest, bless him! 'l take him
Inte my bed, only Mavrice doesn't like
I, The little fellow kicks the elothes
off so! What ecould L do to prevent
him frow taking cold afresh? Happy
thought! —there's that little woolen
wrap in the spure bedroom.  It'seither
fn the middie draswer of the dressing
table or in the sardrabe, T know

“Poor Maurioe! he would willingly
go and find it for me, but T woulin't
disturb him to-night for the world.
I'm glad | speceeded in persunding him
to sleep in his dressing jacket. Those
nosty infinenza oolds need eare, and
T'm so apt to uneoter him In reaching
over to haby, 1'll slip inth the next
room myself."”

Thus soliloquizivg she quieily got out
of bed—for where baby cnme in fear
flew ont—pushed the turned biaek bed-
clothes gently against her hushaod's
bonek ®o that he would not miss her,
and procesded to feel for the matches
The little receptacle ot the Ded head
was empty. Not a match! “Oh, dear,
denr, why will Maurice insist upon turn-
ing the gas off at the meter, espeeoinlly
when the buby in unwell 7 slie sighed,
ns she slipped into her dresning gown,
which fortunately was hanging on the
brass kool at the fool of the bl

Slippers she could not find.  Nil des
perandum! She knew to a foot where
the wrap was, or at leust she thouglit
she did, and she would know it the mo-
ment she laid a finger on it.  The [it-
tle cherub in the eot conghed in a chok.
ing manaer. Light or no light the wrip
must be found, and, without further
delay, the little mother walked ginger-
Iy Into the next room.

Noonecould fail to flod the wardrobe,
as it was the first article of furniture
encounterad on entering the room.
TWhen its door opened it was possible to
view ons's es1f from the bedroom door.
for it contsinted of a thres-quarter langth
mirror io which Mrs, Green was wont
to Inspect the “bang” of her latest tos-
tutne

“I'm almost stre It's in the deessing
tahle drawer,” muged Mrs. Green, grow.
ing accustomed to the darkness, and ns-
sisted Ky a enapiclon of moonlight that
ghed a pale, uncertain light both
throngh the skylight on the landing
and the window opposite the wardrobe,

Acting upon this, though she Ighared |yan allgible to membership T - Pean
thewardrobe for thepreaent she eropeed | won's Woekly:

l“"l‘t"l‘" nt last npened the right one
| bot feilesd to feel the w rap

“”:'“‘"'l' neross the dark
burh. To | robe door with some  diffeulty, and

He be- fortnight of “excursions and

|

l

alter wundry clickings of little brass
bansdlen, and tenlative pulls at wrong

"I must be by the wardrobe afterall”
she thought, wnd, sccondingly, closed
the dmwer with some noise, Lripped
rooan, upeued e wanl

baried herself in (ts spucions recomes,

Maurice was & heavy sleeper, and,
ronsequently, upt to be a bit bemud-
dled oo first awakening —more es pecial-
Iy in the dark. Ou this purticular nlght,
after apparently dreaming for a full
aluryms,"
e awoke wilh n violent start, The
room, to him, was pitch dark. There
was not even ke suspicion of moonlight
uit this side of the house, Denides, the
blinds were down,  Ile sut up, every
nerve and sinew taut now, Je was
fully nwuke.

“By jingo,” he breathed, ond he felt
the cold sweat start to his brov, “she
win right. They've come!™ e put
out lis hand to wake hiswife. ile felt
hgr Torm under the bulging bed clothes
al  his  side. He could hear the
baby breathing huskily. There was
only one other person in that house un-
uevounted for, That was the little
servaut mald.  But why should she be
trying denwers in the spare bedrcom?
No, they had come nfterall. Mrw Green
was right, It wos Lurglars,

Mavrice withdrew hin hand, which
risted an the hillock by his side, with
the thought: “I'll not waken her, poor
sl She'il be seared to death, 110
linow the worst first.” Sothinking, and
with o sort of Infatuation—which wis
perhiaps hrasery—to get a plimpse of

commer between the two rooma,

A Taint light eame the sugh the lands
Ing skylight, Heavens! the villuin was
at the other end of the room. right op-
posite the door. What he was daing
he conld not make out, for hie looked
ke w man seto through a mist, The
wreteh!  Just then the draught along
the landing took Mauries shrewdly on
the bare legs. The influenea psserted
itkelf. 1le fought agalnst it desperate.
Iy for 0 moment. 1t but dngmented
the force of the explosion. Like a
thunderclap he sneezed.

There was o muflled exelnmation in
the  room. Muaurice rusbed forward
with vplifted chair. The burglar, too,
had o chair, and was making at him
with. equal fury. Crash! The house
seemod to have fallen. There was a
fearful elatter of falling glass, & pleres
ing shriek, the sound of n hody falling
ol the floor, and all was still, but for
the wall of the frighitensd babe in the
room e hind 1eft,

Whit had he done? lle kneeled
divwn, eareless of the broken glass, nnd
his Hoand rested on o bure foof, Siek
with apprehension, he  groped  elne-
wlhiere, snd encountered i plaited hend
and & few eurling pine. “A  mateh!
w match! My kingdowm for a mateh!™
he would doubtless have said, had he
not heen 8o terrihly upset,

Just then a rectangle of light np-
peared nnd inereased until, pale and
trembling, stood the little mnlid in the
doorway, o farthing dip In her hand,
nmazed to see the following tabléau
vivant: A swaridrobe door, swinging
upon its biuges, with its long mirror
smnshed to fragmenis; a chair, with
n broken leg, Iving ¢lose by n horrid
man inn night shirt and dressing jack-
ot, kneeling at the feet of a prostrate
woman in o dead faint, ndressing gown
ind plalts, whe was none nther than
the horrifled man's wile,

Mauriee Green never thrns the gas
off at the meter pow, exeept when ha
tukes his wife and family away for the
runitier  holiday, Mrex, Green still
looks under the bed for possible bure
glars befare retiving for the night, but
Maurice has never dared to chaff her
sirien he mistonk Lis own fuint reflocs
tlon fn the wardrobe mirror for o des-
perate burglar —Tit-Bits.

e Was Allve.

The grenadiers of the famous “0ld
Giuned® will never be forgotten in
IFrance ns long as the memory of brave
meri shall llve in the nitlonal heart.
Rut rome of them, at least, were as
bright ax they were brave, ax the fol-
lowing trustworthy anecdote benrs wit-
nexs:

(e fine morning, after peace hnd
been concluded between France and
lingsla, the two emperors, Napoleon
nnd Alexander, were taking a short
wilk, arm in arm. nround the palace
park at Erfurt. Asthey upprooched the
wentinel, who stood st the foot of the
prand staircase, the man, who was a
grenadier of the puard, presented arms.
The emperor of France turned, and
pointing with pride to o great scar
that divided the grenadier's fnee, snid:

“What do you think, my brother, of
waldiers swho can survive stich wounds
as that 2"

“Antd you,” answered Alexander
‘“sohat do you think of soldiers who ea
inflict them?"

Without stirring an inch from his po-
sition, or changing the expression of
his face in the least, the storn old grena-
dier himseif replied, gravely:

“The mon who did it is
Youth's Companion.

dead."—

A Spur.

“Pailiff,” said a western judge ons
dav to an officer in charge of the jury,
“will vou please inform the jury there
will be a horse race in Merrick's fleld at
thres o'clock?”

The jury bad been out for 45 hours,
but in less than 30 minuies they came
inte court with a verdiet.~Tit-Dits,

Delleate Proposal.
She—Perfectly lovely club; fsn't1t?
He—Are you nmember?

“No; only married women are eligl
ble”
waAl! Would you allow e fo—make

OLD MACK AND M2

The Bage of Rocky Creek and His
Varmint Dog.

A Farlomns Vight tn the 0ld Spring
Branch— Do Cats Hase Niwe
Livest—=An Alabama
Lie,

When I was only what you mought'

call & shirt waist boy | used to have n
famous fine dog—
which 1 called his
pame Mack, He
wus about one-
third bound and
one-third cur, and
then so fur as 1
know, and as Tony
Btringer were ul-
ways wonl lo my,
the other third was
“jest dog™ And my
old dog Mack he waus a great apd furi-
oun bunter, lle was good for possum
nod coon aud other wild varmints, and
particular rough on cats.

Une Saturday evenin along In the fall
of the year me cod Mack put out, we
digd, and went off down the old spring
braich for a rabbit hapt, We didn't go
so very far before | heard the dog squall
undd then go off on a red-hot trail. 1ol
lowed the music os fast us [ eould and
I was right vlest In behind the chase
when Mack put his meat up a tree. Dut
it want & rabbit, it want n possum and
it want no coon. It was a cat—a big
ring-strenked and striped scoundrel
beast—but only a plain house cat. And
that want sll. It was the aold lndy
Stoudemire’s pet cat, and she was liv-
In then jest over the creek n mile and
o half, or maybe u little better, from
our house,

Through a Cold Sweat,

With the wild snd wayward pature
of » boy, nothin would do then but I
must clam that tree and make the cat
jump out and let my dog Mack put the
final fixments of death upon him, No-
body coulda't see us, and noboly
wouldn't never know it. There was
only jest us two—Maock and me—and
Mack couldn't tell no stories out of
school If he wanted to,

By this time me and my dog to-
gether had caught and Killed most
everything that ranged the woods
except o ring-streaked and  siriped
house ent, In the main time the old
people had told me more than onest
that u cut had nine lives, which of
course | only believed my pro ratashare
of that,

Sa consequentially T eut me & des-
perate and warlike hickory stick amd
up that tree [ went. 1 bullragged and
crowded the cut till presently she
bunehed her feel nnd mide a dark
streak through the native air. When
ehe hit the ground ohl Mack he was
right there with her. The committee on
eredentinls hod mefde their report and
the convention was now ready for busi-
ness, 1 hurriedly backed down out of
the tree so as to get in on the ground
floor and witness the proveedins.

Well, old Muck and the eat they had
it=up and down and over snd upder—
whilst the blood spurted and the fur
flew like dust and dead leaves in a
whirlwind. For a little while it was
hard to tell for eortain who would and
who wouldn't—who could and who
coulin't.  Sometimes it seems to me
ns if the eat would taks the chips, and
sometimes it would look like old Mack
beld four noew, with flushes barred,

As time wore off and the fight went
on fast and furious | got monstreus
sick and tired of the job. 1 was raley
sorry then that me and Mack had ever
opened the pot, but bein as we had got
into the game [ felt like we must win
out, or idie. Onest in awhile, from all
the genoral signs and appearments of
the case, 1 would think old Mack had
killed the eat. But, dadblame her, she
wouldn't stuy dend, She would enteh
her foveath and come aguin, ind every
time she riz & squallin and fightln to
beat gix bits. I thought In my soul it
niust e tros about a cat havin nine
liven, and mnybe more than that,

Boy like and fool like 1 wept and
prayed in fear and tremblin—which
1 do reckon I prayed the most out-
prayinest prayer that a white boy ever
sent up to the throne of grace—prayin
the good Lord to Lelp old Mack and
let him whip that fight and kill the
cat, i He thought that would be falr,
or at any rates not to help the eat nay
to speak of. But I still had my doubts
&4 o who would take the gate money,
and #o finally st last I thought about
my warlike stick—which 1 took that
ond waded into the fight. By-and-by
me and Mack win out nhead and put
the cold and everlastin fixmentis on the
ent,

In the general scrap and serimmage
old Mack hnd lost one eye, whilst he
got a swallow fork in his right ear nad
an under bit in his left—which the same
I bad to explain when 1 returned back
bome. But to a boy of my generil
shape and talents explanations come as
natural and easy as {allin off of a wet
leg: All T had to do was to mnke n tre-
mendius big mammy coon out of old
Mises Stoudenmire’s house caf, and
oncst more all was lovely at the con-
fluence of the streams.

A Night of Terrors.

That might was my regular time to
go over the creck and see Aunt Liza
Raiborn, As usual when bedtime
come she took me out In the little shed
room which she kept for us boys snd
tncked me away for the night. But
to save my life I couldn't sieep marry
blessed lick for thinkin about old
Mises Stoudenmire's ring-streaked and
striped cat, which me and Mack had
left for dead duown In the spring
branch. 1 knowed tremendius well
that me and the dog together had
whipped the fight and kilied the cat,
but 1 didn’t know for sertain that she
would stay dead and remain thers.
| had gome monstreus serious and
ehilly doubis in regards to that, Every

timo | shet my eyes | onuld heay & cat

scresm, auil see Lhe blood spurt and
the fur iy,
| Before midolght 1 do reckon 1 had
weot through with everything in the
way of mortal pain aod sulferin, froma
l cold sweat to a buck ager, ard froma
nigbhtmare to a dead foint. And then 1
feit like 1 couldn™ stand it mo longer.
Under the puinfol circumference of the
awful surrounding, 1 couldn't think of
unything better for me to do thas to
take a rale bad case of the carache. |
had traveled the road before and 1
knowed good and well that nothin
would tounch Aunt Liza's heart so quick
and deep as the moaniand groans of a
sufferin boy. She will strike a light,
savs 1 to mysell, and come and work
with me apd wall oo me till the spell
pitases off,

And so she did. When she heard my
mouans and groans and sobs avd sighs,
shie struck a light and here she comes.
With lnedanum sod warm water, and
sperits of turpentine and hob flancels,
she doctored me through the dark and
wenry bours of the night, But 1
didn't have any serious notion of stay-
in out there In that shed room by my
lone self, and so instid of the usual
speedy recovery, gradually by degrees
I got worse and worse, When at last
daylight come so0 Aunt Liza eould go
out and fisd a live Betsy bug, pull itx
head off and let the onlyest drop of
blood foll in my ear, my sufferin vield-
ed to the treatment and I got well,

Now then, s0 fur as 1 know, old Mises
Stoudenmire’s ring -~ streaked  and
striped cat in dead till yet. My old dog
Mack lived on through many yvesrs, a
holy terror to every wild varmint that
ranged the woode. PBut as for me and
him, one house cat was a large ani
gracious plenty.

Only o Preak of Nature,

“Jest betweon ws gals, as it were,
Itufe, there ure but blame few things
In this world which 1 know for cer-
tain. But if 1 bave to tell it on my
own triflin self, 1 do know a most
Pellatious plenty nbout two or three
things—men and horses amongst the
rest, Now 1 would love for some of
these durn lternry feller® that have
went off to school and picked up n lit-
tle smutterin of everything, to tell me
why It is that a man like Andy Lucas
enn stick 1o the cold facts all along the
line till It vomes to horses, and then
coulida’t tell the truth with = dead
rest.

“The bLntds and the stock bein tre-
mendius busy layin by cora, 1 had cit
me n fast three-yenr-old walkin stick
and 1t out and went over to spend the
day with my old friend and fellow serv-
ant, Dunk Weatherford., And when he
branched off on the freaks of human
vature 1 told him he would have to
come at me with somethin a little more
casier,

“You must recollect, Rufe, that T was
swappin horses often and on, more or
less, before Andy lLaucns was  ever
borned aud brung forth into this world,
Horse tradin aln't my reglor business,
you understand, und 1 don't mike no
sulfurions big brags about what | ean
do in these regords.  But it gives men
comin appetite to spit when 1 seeaman
like Andy, which makes It hin busi-
ness Lo trade, and trads for the stuff
he ean squeeze out of it, tryin to throw
sand in my eyes and do the swappin
for both of us, | muy have all the
marks and appearments of o natives
boru idiot, and I may hove my luckd
intervals, as the doctors ecall em, but
I'll be dadburned if | have ever yet saw
the day when 1 was fool enough o lot
Andy Lucas swip my horse for his,
without my knowledge or consent, and
me not even lookin on when he made
the trade,

An Alnbanmn Lie,

"Omest upon a time—soven years ago
this summer—Andy made his Arst puss
ut me for a horse teade, nud 1 didn't
do o blessed thing but staud there with
my finger In my mouth and let him
Ewinfy the very pocks ofen me, ns it were
Me was ridin of a big high-héuded sor-
rel borse and 1 had o good plug of &
mule, both of which had shed their
baby teeth mony years before. 1 dida't
have but precious little to suy abiout the
maule from the simple faet thut she
tndn’t been lookin to me for heér corn
and fodder but a few duys and | didn't
gnow much to tell

* “TPhere's the mule, Andy, and if we
tride you must tuke ber like the bair
stands,' says 1.

“But from the way Aady talked a
steanger couldn't tell but what he had
rained the sorrel {rom a colt. Nuatural-
Iy 1 had to put a Hitle salt on his ram-
blin remarks, hut he looked me 8o full
and struight in the face till 1 thonght
ho mought by mere nccident tell me
the trith somewheres nlong the line.
But In less than three days it come Lo
puss that Andy hadn't told me a blame
thing ubout the horse which was so. i
didn't ask Lim no questions and he
didn’t hinve to tell me wo lies, He bad
done it from the force of habit or a
freak of nature and Lean’t say swhich.

“Amongst other things Andy told me
—and lowed he wonld kizs the Bible on
it—that the big sorrel was the bulliest
plow horse that ever peeped through a
collar, and that he had been pullin a
28-inch Alabama sweep for three weeks
biand runnin—which in the follness of
time that tirned out to be the 22-inch
Alabama lie.

“That was along in the last days of
Jupe and 1T was in 8 scandalous big
push to serape through my corn for the
last time. Well, the big sarrel was now
foragin in my lot, snd I lowed he
mought as well be lookla through a set
of plow gear for me. o consequential-
Iy 1 hooked him up and swung him in
the next mornin. He helt out till about
noon and then turned up with a roarin
bad ense of the thumps, From that he
went slap to pieces and was dead on his
legs for two weeks,

“Wkat did 1do? What could Ido, but
stand itil} and take my medicine lke
aman? Bt from then on [didn'tdos
continentinl thing to the big sorre] but
feed liim on graen studf and pile up sgft

fat o bls lones In the tady time §

'

was seitin for Andy and every time he
would ask me about the big sorrel | ree
sponded back that the big sorrel want
gone nowheres.

“Along in' the first cool days of Sep-
tember | went 1o town owe Suturday.
The big scrrel was lookin® to be in fine
fix, and the-minut Andy clupped eyes
on him 1 could see that my time had
come to win vut even. 1 et on like I
dida’t bave my tradin stock with me
that day, but Andy wanted the big
sorrel,, He followed me around town
and thea followed me hall way home.
Al lust he got my horse and 1 got a tol-
crable good plug mule and six dollarn—
‘twas all he had—to boot. Andy them
lit out to make a three-daye’ trip over
in the bill country, and when he re-
turtied back home the big sorrel was
thin in fesh and dead on his legs onest
more, In the next place Andy had to
sell him to a poor travelin preacher for
£20 on & credit, and o Jess than a mooth
he was as deud as they ever make “em.

“Apyhow, Rufe, I am even now. In
faet, I ruther think I am ahead of the
gume. And T do hope and trust by
this time Andy Lucas hos got forgive-
ness for that 22-inch Alabama lie.”

Settlement News,

Jule Nabors and his wife have gut
one of the onlyest boys in the settle-
ment—which they call bis name Dan,

Somebody told Dan if he would swal-
low i few fish bladders it wouldn't be
po trouble for him to swim. Jule
he went fishing the other day end
caught a fine string—cat and perch and
suckers—and Dan dids't do a blame
thing but sail In and swallow 15 fish
bladders, fresh and raw,

They sent for the doctor that night.
Jule thinks his boy Dan will recover
in health, though he Is still feeble in
mind., Dan says If he ever gets up
from there he will tackle the biggest
and deepest wash hole on the creck. |
rulher hope he will. Then fish blad-
ders wouldn't save him from a watery

grave.
RUFUS BANDERS.

MUSTAPHA GOES TO SCHOOL

Curlons Procession That Attends o
Moorish Doy on {he First Day.
[Copyright, 187.)

Until Mustafa was five years old,
be had lived with his mamma, with
the two other wives and with their
bluck slaves nnd atiendants, in the
harem, or woman's part, of his father's

big house in Tangier.

We would hurdly enll it n house at
all, since it is all ont of doors. Build
o high wall on four sides of a squire
and & two-story pineea all round the
square on the inside, and you have a
pretty fuir idea of a Moorish house.
The high wall keeps the wind awny,
and the sun shines down into the
sgquare court where the fountain plays
all doy long, snd the birds splagh their
wings In the spray, flinging it over the
beautiful tiled floor, and the orange
trees seent the niry so that it is not
such an unplensant place after all
When it wis cold or rainy, Mustafn,
like everyond else in the houne, lmply
put on more elothing, so that he looked
like a amall round ball of eloth, with a
buby head peering out of the folds at
the top.

Mustafa wis a pute-blooded Moor, na
proud of his long line of ancestors na
any Amerlean or Europein boy could
be, And an none of these uncestors
had ever been negroes or, indeed, any-
thing bt Moors, he was os white and
fair of complexion ns any boy with
binck hair ever is in any country. Hin
pisters had benutiinl fair faces, too,
but becnuse they were girls their finger
nuils were alrendy, at three nnd four
years old, dyed red; and their hair was
colored with henna so that it was &
rich golden hrown.

But Mustafa El Hadrl, son of Mus-
tafn, was not to see so much of hils sis-
ters hierenfter, for he was pow five
years old and the time hud come when,
by old Moorikh ¢ustom, he was to go to
school. By old custom, ton, the first
doy In school was made a great cele-
brotion. It was quite an impressive
doy to Mustafa, and ene that he will
long remember,

Enrly in the morning he was arrayed
in his finest gelaba, or hooded robe,
and after a breakfast of coffee, sweet
biseuite and dates was lifted to the
bok of o gplendidly ornamented horse,
whone embroidered saddle cloth almont
swept the ground, Quite a little pro-
cesgion was then formed. A number
of the sultan’s soldiers had been hired
for the ceremmony, and they, too, were
all dressed in thele best elean white
gowns and turbans. A few of the sol-
diers led the procession: Mustafa came
next, his fat little legs sticking straight
out on each side, his pudgy fists grasp-
ing the high pommel of the saddle,
which wns covered in the Moorish
fashion with red cloth. Behind, in a
long line—for the street wos narrow—
came Mustafn'e father and o large nume
ber of his friends, the principal mers
chants and officers of the town, The
rest of the soldiers brought up the
renr,

In this order Mustafa and his escort
roda through all the principn] strests
of the town, eoveryone singing and
shouting at the top of his volee. Final-
Iy they come to the great open morket
plnce just outside the southern gate of
the town, and there the soldiers drew
up in two long lines and had o noisy
sham battle, gpurring their horses wild-
Iy toward each other, ehouting fierce
ories and firing their guns with reck-
léss waste of powder. Finally the
whale proceszion drew upat the door of
the school, adjoining a mosque, and
Mustafa was lifted down from his horse
and taken in

After that day Mustafa went to school
in very much the same way as other
boys do, but he did not have the same
lestons that Ameriean boys learn. Ha
geems to have apént most of his time
sltting eroes-legged finton the floorand
ginging the verses of the Koran till hs
had learnt many of them by heart; but
ne np Christian js ever allowed to go
into & Mohammedan school, It Is not

eusy to spy what ¢lee is or {g not tanghy
Whate, '

ste situation. 1t wax
sult of the srrogunce
after they had
captured Athens.
freedom broke out in 1531, and in
FPeloponnesus the Insurgents
successful that independence
clared in the following year. In . —
caontrast with the strategy of the poes-
ent stroggle, the Greek floets of that

day, commanded by Canaris = _,:'
Miaulin, destroyed many Turkish abips,

itants of the islands of Chios, Kasos
Paara. A fear that the Turks w

restrained

Greek flcet during this war. In ¥
the sultan called the Egyptians 1o his
aid, and the Greeks were soon reduced
to extremities. T

Far more thrilliig and terrible were
the events of thut period, when Goorga
kns, penned In & mounstary, blew i
the building, killing himsel! and
lowers, and a thousond Turks as well
There was no pretense then of Turk-
ish forbenrance. The Greek areh
st Constantinople wis ot the
gate of his palace, with an Esster Ny
in his hand, mu.muu_g-:g A
were slnughtered In every quarter of'
the city. On the island of Psaraoer =
curred the blowiag up of the monas
tery of Bt. Nikaloas, The gates were
opened by the thousand starving
and women, and when 4,000
had swarmed in beslegers and
ulike were killed by the explosion o
the mine that had heen lnid. At
solonghi women dremsed ax men, with
ehildren strapped to their backs, joined
# band of 1,800 and cut their :
through the Turkish srmy in R
the place, leaving 8,000 dead !
Dut the moat devoted herolsm fuiled to
turn the tide of defeat, and
with the Aeropolis, which was last to
fall, presel into the possession of the
Turkish army. i
It was at this point that the sultan’s
haughty pride in his complete conquest
vielded to Greece lndirectly what she
bad failed to secure by every concelvs
nble self-sacrifice. The powers of Fus
rope had not been entirely Indifferent
to the sufferingm of (reece, and the
English people especially were stirred
by Indignation. In July, 1827, e
protocol wan signed at London by Ros-
sin and France, In which it was .
that if the Turkish government, within
a month, did not consent to a truce, the
three powers would recognize the In-
dependence of Greece. Turkey was in
no humer to concede that it was not In+
vineible, and the Turkish floet ventured
to flre on the shipn of the .
the ensuing general battle in the bay
of Navarino the allied flects completely
wiped out the Turks, who lost in that
memorable nea fight not less than 6,000
men. Modern Greece dates from that
October day In 1827, Perhaps the pres:
ent sultan will avold the mistake of his
predecessor, but his armies have sud-
denly nequired n tremendous idea of
their superfority, — Bt. Louls Globe-
Democrat.
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Pailstul of Blcetrio Light. |
To light a aix-room hmmm
lar & month by means of an

mixture, whieh can be sold around the
sireets in rubber pails an a milkman de-
livers milk, Is what John ¥, Magner, &
deputy sherddl of Mill Valley, Cal., says
he can do. Magner iaan electrician, and
two years ago, while trying 1o find &
method of runsing an electric clevator
by a battery instend of-a motor, the
1des came to him to gel an arc light out
of & battery. He experimented, ang,
two months sgo, produced {he light.
Then, trying to increase the light by in-
creasing the solution, he lost it, only
to find 1t later. He usen four cells, pro-
ducing about five volts each, In each
cell are two poles of earbon and zine.
Other batteries differ in this respect by
huving but one pole to each cell. The
renults, however, are produced by the
solution, which, of course, Is pecret.—
San Francisco Call.

Qualittes of o Dank President. |
There Is no single nympathy, no se-
complishment, no physical advantage,~
which may not eontribute to the suo-
cess of the head of n bank. The friends
he made at eollege a generation back,
his associntions at the club, on his ya-
cation, even in his church, are factors
used with consummate akill and the na-
tive courtesy which characterizen the
higher types of & buniness
men. There is no quality of alertness
or adnptability which does not aid in
the work of making friends for the
bank, I. e, depositors. A perfect bank
president should be one who can hold
bix own with zest and yet with dignity
among the roistering clnss of Wall
street men In thelr lute suppers st the
elub, who can shoot with them, fish
with them, drive with them, and who
can also impress the staid and straft-
laced eitizens who are his fellow
men as i pillar of respectab
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